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ApleaJdntComedkjof 

Haue feene the day, with my two hand fword 
I would a made you fourc tall Fencers 
Scipped like Rattes. 

Hojl. Here boyes,fliall we wag, (hall we wag i 

Shah Ha with you mine hofi. 

Exit H oft and Shallow. 

Pa. Come M.Fm/,Riall we to dinner? 

I know thefefellowes flicks in your minde. 

For. No in gopdfadneifenotin mine: 

Yet for all th is lie try it further, 

/will not leaue it lb : 

Come Mi Riall we to dinner f. 

Pa. With all my hart fir, 7le follow you. 

Exit omntSi. 

Enter Syr Iohn } andPitto(l '. 

Fat. /le not lend thee a peny. 

Pif / will retort the fum in equipage. 

Fal. Notapennie : /haue beene content you 
fhuld lay my countenance to pawne:/haue grated 
vpon my good friends for 3 . repriues, for you and 
ypur Coach-fellow Nym , elfe you might a looked 
thorovv a grate like a geminy of babones./am dam^ 
nod in hell for fwearingto Gentlemen yourgood 
fouldiers and tall fellowes: And when mifaiffcBri* 
get ioft the handle of her Fan, /tookedonmyho- 
thou hadfiitnot. 

P if Didft thou not fhare 1 hadft thou not fif- 
tcene pence ? 

Pal; R eafon you rogue, reafon .- 
Doeft thou thinke /le indanger my fbulc gratis i 
/nbriefe, hang no moreabout mee, /amnogybit 
for you. A fhort knife and a throng to your manner 
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thekerry 'foimsof 'toindfor. 
ofpickt hatch, goe.Youle notbearea Letter for me 
you rogueyou : you Rand vpon your honor. Why 
thou vnconfinable bafenefle thou , tis as much as I 
can do to keep the termes of my honor precife.I,I 
myfelfelbmetimes, leauingthe feare of God on 
the left hand, am faine to fhuffel, to filch & to lurch. 
And yet you Rand vpon your honor, you rogue. 
You,you. 

Pif. Ido recant : what would: tho u m ore of man ? 
Fal. Well, gotoo, away ,no more. 

Enter MiJlreJJe Quickly. 

Jjhiic. Good you god den fir. " 

Fal. Good den faire wife. 
foie. Not fo ant like your worfhip*. 

Fal. Faire mayd then. 
gate. That I am lie be fvvorne,as my mother 
The-firAhourcI was borne. (was 

Sir I would fpeake with you in priuate. 

Fal. Say on I prethy,heeres none but my owne 
houfliold. y . 

flute. A re they fo i N ow God blefle them, and i 
make them his feruants. 

Syr I come from MiflrcfTe Foord. 

Fal. So from MiflrefTe Foofd.G oeon. 
guic. I fir,fhe hath fent me to you to let you 
Vnderftand fhe hath reeeiued your Letter, (dit. 
And let me tell you, five is one Rands vpon her ere- 
Pal. Well, come Mifieris FW,Mifteris Ford. 
Quyc. I fir, and as they fay,flie is not the firft 
Hath bene led in a fooles paradice. . 

Pal N ay prethy be brief e my good fhe Mercury „• 
Q«/V. Mary firfheed haueyou meet her between 
eight and nine... C 3 pah. 
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